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CURSING AND SWEARING.

AEV. DR, TALMAGE DISCOURSES ON
THE HABIT Or PROFANITY.

There ls No Fxouse for 1 When Wa
Mave Sueh n Magnifieient Langange,
I Comes from Iofirmity of Temper

and the Profuse Use of Hywords

Brooki vy, Apeil 8 <thme of the hymns
pung ot the Tabortacks this morning begine |
with the words

S bt o L and] Hives ex pirves |
The 1y Glospeed wis preyfoss |

Alter roading the appropriate pnssages of
Boriptuie, the Hev, I DeWint Talmage, D
I)_' |\|.-.-|.-l|-'-l on the habit of cursing sl
gwoaring. s text was from the Book of
Jl‘". i, 7. Sand % “Ho went Bakan forth
from the presoneoe of the Lord, and smote
Job with sove baile freom the sole of his
oot unto his erown. And he took him a
potshord 1o sorape Wil withul: and he
gat down among the ashes.  Then sadd his |
wrife vt Wi, Dot thou still retain thine
fntegrity ! Corse G, and e "

A wtory orietital and marveloos Joh wan
the richest mnn n all the east. He hd cnm-
s nnd oxen and asses and  sheop, nd, what
woulid have minde lim vieh without anyihing
olee, soven sons mind three danghtems. Tt was
the balit of these clilbdron to gather together
for tamily reanion.  One day Job is thinking |
of his chiliron as gatherad togethor at a ban-
quet at the elidor brothee's homse,

While the old man s seated at his tent
door e sees somo one running, evidently,
from his manner, bringing bad news,  What
fa the matter nowd  “Oh" says the messon-
gor, “n fornging party of Haboans hoes |
fallen upon the oxen and the asscs, and
dostroved them and butehersd all the ser-
wants oxcepl myself.”  Stand aside, Another
messenger runining. What s tho mntter
pow! “Oh" maye the man, “the lightning
bas struck the sheep and the shopherds, and
all the shephords nre detroyed except my-
pelf.” Btand nside, Another messenger ran-
ping. What is he matter pow! “Oh"™ he
says, “the Chaldeans have captured the
eamols nndd xlalin all the camol drivers except
mymlf." Stand aside. Another messenger
runuing.  What (s the matter now! “Oh"
be says, "o hurricane struck the four cor
pors of the tent where your children were as-
semblod at the banguet, and they are all
doad,"

b Bt the chnpter of ealamity has not ended,
Job was smitten with alepbantinsis, or black
Jeprosy, Tumors from head to foot—fore-
head ridged with taberclos—eyelushies fall
out-—nosirils excoristed<voloe  destroyed—
fntolernhile exhalations from the entive body,
until with none to dress his sores, he sits
down in the axties with nothing but pieces of
broken pottery to use in the surgery of his
wounds. AU this moment, when hoe needed
all enconragement, and all eonsalation, his
wife comes in, in a frot and & rage, and says:
“This (& intolerable, Our property gone,
our children slain, and now you coverwd up
with this loathsome and disgusting  disease,
Why don't you swear! Curse God and diel”

Ah, Job knew right well that swearing
would not cure one of the tumors of his ago-
nizd boddy, would not bring back one of his
destroyed camels, would not restore one of his
doad children. He knew that profanity would
only make the pain more unbearable, and the
poverty more distressing, and the bereave-
mont more excruciating.  But, judging from
the prefanity abroad in our day, you might
oo 1o the conolusion that thore was some
groat advantage to be reaped from profanity,

Blasphemy s all abroad. You hear It in
every direction, The drayman swearing at
his cart, the sewing girl impreoating the
tangled skein, the acoountant cursing the
lonig line of troublesome figures, Swearing
&b the store, swearing in the lofy, swearing
in the cellar, swonring on the strect, swears
ing In the factory. Children swear., Men
swear, Women swoarl Swearing from the
rough oalling on the Almighty in the low
restaurant, clear up to the reckless Ol
Lord!" of n glittering drawing room; and
the one is as much blasphomy as the other,

There are times when we must ery out to
the Lord by reason of our physical agony or
our mental distress, and that is only throw.
fng out our weak hand toward the strong
arm of a father. It was no profanity when
James A Garflold, shot in the Washington
depot, eriel out: “My God, what doos this
mean!” There is no profanity in ealling out
upon God inthe day of trouble, in the day

darkness, in the day of physical anguish,
n the day of beronvement; but I am speaking
pow of the triviality and of the recklessness
with which the nameof God is sometivies
managed.  The wholo land is cursed with it

A gontleman coming from the far west sat
in the car day aftor day behind two persons
who were irdulging in profanity, and he
made up bis minl that be would make »
record of their profanitios, and at the end of
two days several sheeta of paper wore cov-
ered with these imprecations, and at the close
of the journey he handed the manuseript to
ono of the persons in front of him. *“ls it
possible,” said the man, “‘that we have ut-
tered so many profanities the last fow

s “It )" replied the gentleman,
b S osadd the man who bad taken tho
manusoript, *'1 will never swear agnin.”

But is a comparatively unimportant thing
it a man mokes a record of our (mproprie
ties of speech. The more memorable consid-
erntion is that every lwmproper word, every
oath uttered, has a record in the book of
God's remembrance, and that the day will
come when all our crimes of speech, if unre-
pented of, will be our condemnation. 1 shall
not today deal in abstractions, 1 hate ab-
stractions. 1 am going to bave a plain talk
with you, my brother, about « Lebit that
you admit to be wrong,

The habit grows in the commuynity in the
fact that young people think it manly to
swear. Little children, hardly able to walk
straight on the street, yet have enough dis
tinotness of utterance to let you know that
they are dumuing their own souls or daman-
jng the souls of others, It is an awful thing
the first time the little foet are liftud to have
them set down on the burning pavement of

belll
Betwoen 16 and 20 years of age there is
apt to come a time when a young man is as
much ashamed of not belug able to swear
gracefully as be is of the disiness of his first
r. e has his bat, his boot and his coat
the right pattern, and now, if he can
only swear without awkwardoes, and as
woll us his comrades, be believes he is in the
fashion, There are young men who walk inan
atwosphere of imprecation—oaths on thelr
lips, under their tongues, nestling in their
shiook of bair, They abstain from it in  the
t drawing roomw, but the street aud the
bouse ring with thelr profanities. They
have no regurd for God, although they have

m for the ladies! My young
€ is no manliness in that, The
most ungentlemanly thing a man can do is W
wwear,

Fathors fostor this great crime, There are

Hea s practicing thow

or some one has Informed him of your hahit
I ten yonrs ho will

wwvonr as well s you iy, Do not, oh
father, bo under the delushon that o mny
Ewonr Al vone s ot know it It iw an
awlul thing to start the haldt o a family

the father to be profanc, swd then to have
the ocho of his axample come back from other
generations, so that genorntions nftor geiwrm.

tions cuprse the Lord
The ovime in also fostersl by mnstor
mochinnies, boss carpanters, hioss s o nrs nb

thio biowwd oof svetn dn binh Coctonrbos, mised I dliwek
yards, md b the bead of groat
osbablishments,  When vou go down to look
at the work of the soaffolding, and you find
it e not done vight, what do you say? It s
not praying, s it The staployer swonrs
his ctnploye s tompted to swear,  The man
says: U1 don't know why my employer,
worth SN 0 or ELNLINN shonuld hnve any
luxury 1 should be dented simply Tecaose |
am poor.  Beoauss | am poor snd depenrdent
on s doy's wages, baven't 1 as much right to
Awone aw hie b with bie darvge  ncomer™
Employers swenr, nnd that toakes so muany
otnployos swonr !

The habit also comes from inflrmity of
temper,  There are a good many people who,
when thoy are st ponce, hisve rightoopsmos
of wpeesch, but when angered they blase with
Imprscation,  Porhnps all the rest of the
year thoy talk in right language but now
they pour out the fury of a whole yoar in one
rodd liot paragraph of fve minutes. [ knew
of n mun who exouscd himeelf for the habit,
saying: 1 only swear onee (o a great while,
1 must do that just to clear myvself out.”

The habit comes also from the profuse s
of bywapds, The transition from a by word
which may be perfectly harmless to lmpre
ention and profanity, is oot s very large
trangition, 16 i “my etars!™ pd “merey on
me!" and Y good gracions!” and *by Georgel
and "Ly Jove!" and you go on with that s
little while, amd then you swoar, Those
waords, perfectly hnrmlos in themselves, nre
next door to hmprecation and blasphomy, A
profuse use of bywords always ends in pro-
fanity. The habit Is ereeping up into the
highest ‘styles of wovicty. Women hnve no
patience with flat and unvarnishoed profanity,
They will order a man out of the parlor ine
dulging in blasphemy, and yot you will
sometimes find them with fairy fan to the
lip, and under chandoliors which bring no
blush to their cheok, taking on thoir lips the
hollest of nnmes In utter triviality,

Why, my friends, the English language ia
comprehensive and capable of expressing all
shades of feeling and every degres of en-
ergy. Are you happy! Noah Webster will
give you ten thousand words with which to
expross your exhilaration. Are you right-
eouly indignant! There are wholo armies
fu the vocalulary, righteous vocabulary
—whale armies of denuncintion, amd
soorn, and sarcasm, and ooy, smd card-
cature, and wrath, You expres your-
solf agnlnst somo mennvess or hypoerisy
inall the ocaths that evoer smoked up from
the pit, and 1 will come righs on after you
and give a thousandfold wore emphasis of
denuncintion to the samo mesnness und the
same hypocrisy in words aeross which no
slime bns ever tralld, and into which the
fires of hell have naver shot their forked
tongues—the pure, the Innocent. God houn-
ored Anglo-Baxon in which Milton sang and
John Bunyan dreamed and Bhakespearo
dramatised.

There 18 no excusoe for profanity whoen we
have such a magnificent languago—such a
flow of good words, potent words, mighty
words, words just to suit every crisis and
overy caso. Whatever bo the cause of it,
profanity is on the ncrease, and if you do
not know it, it s becauss your ears have
beein hardened by the din of tmprecations so
that you are not stirred and moved as you
ought to be by profanities in these ecities
which are enough to bring a hurricane of
fire Jike that which consnmed Bodom.,

Do you know that this trivial use of God's
pame results in perjury! Do you know that
people who take the name of God on their
lps in recklessness and thoughtlessness are
fostering the crime of perjury! Make the
pame of God afoot ball v the community,
and it has no power when in court room und
in legislative asembly it is employsd in
soleinn adjuration! Bee the way sometimes
they administer the oath: “S'help you God-
kiss tho book!™ Bmuggling, which is always
a violation of the osath, becomes (o somo
olrolos a grand joke. Yom say to s man:
“How [s it possible for you to sl thse gods
80 very cheap! 1 can't understand it.”" “Ah{"
ho replies, with a twinkle of the eye, “the
custom houso tarifl of these goods sn't as
much as it might be" An oath doos not
mean as much as it wonld were the name of
God usd in reverence awnd in solemnity,
Why is it that so often  jurors remder unace
countable verdicts and Jjudges give unac-
countabile charges, and useless rallroad
schomes pass in our state capitals, and there
wre most unjust changes made o tarifls—
tariff lifted from one thing and put upon
auother,

What is an oath? Anything solomn! Any-
thing that calls upon the Almighty! Any-
thing that marks an event in o man's history !
Oh, no! [t is kising the book! There is no
babit, I tell you plainly—and [ talk to hun-
dreds and thousands of men today who will
thank mo for my utterance—I1 tell you, my
brother—I talk to you not professionally but
Just as one brother talks to another on some
very important theme—1 tell you there is no
habit that so dopletes & man's nature as the
habit of profanity. You might as well try
to raise vineyards and orchurds on the sides
of belching Stromboll as 0 raise anything
good on s heart from which there pours out
the scoria of profanity., You may swear
yoursell down; you cannot swear yourself
up.  When the Mobammedan fiuds a pleco of
paper he canuot read, he puts it aside very
cautiously for fear the name of God may be
on it. That is one extreme. We go the
other, Now what is the cure of this
habit? It Is & mighty habit, Men have
struggled for years to get over it.  There are
men in this house of God who would give
balf their fortune to get rid of it An aged
man was in the delivium of a fever, He had
for many years lived a most upright Lo and
was honored in all the community, but when
he came into the delirium of this fever he
was full of imprecation and profanity, and
they could not understand it, After he came
to his right reason bo explained it.  He sald;
“Whon | wasa young mau I was very pro-
fane. I conquersd the babit, but 1 had to
struggle all through life. You haven't for
forty years heard we say an improper word,
but it has been an awful struggle. The tiger
is chinined, but be is alive yer.”

It you would got rid of this babit, I want
you, my friends, to dwell upon the useless-

buwiness

heavy loadt  Did they ever sxtirpate mean-
pess from a customer!  Did they ever collect
a bad debt! Did they aver cure a toothachel
Did they ever stop the twinge of the rheu-
matism! Did they ever help you forward
one step in the right direction?! Come now,
tell me, yo who have bad the most experi
enoe in this habit, how much have you made
out of it Five thousand dollars io all your
life} No. One thousand! No. One hune
dred? No, One dollar! No. One cent?
No, If the bhabit be &0 utterly useless, awny
with it

Bat you sty: “I have struggled to over-
oo the habit a while, and 1 have not
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boon successful.” You struggled in your
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pwn wtrength, my brother, If over a man
wants Chod, e is T sueh s ovinle of Dis Bistosy

Choed nlonie by His grace ean emancipsts yon
Frown that troulids,  Call upon him day and
pight thiat you may be delivered from this
erime.  Hemember also in the ourm of this
hinbodt that 1t arouses Chul's Indigontion.  The
Hible voltoratos Frovn chapter o ehagtor, sd
vorse af tor verse, thnt I8 I8 poevars<d for this
life and that ib mnkes 0 man miserabile for
vtornily et in tvod o i dn all the onta
logus that s s oflen  peremptorily  niul

bty prnishicd In this world ax the sin of
profanity,  Thoere s not ity or & village
bt enn give an iliusterntion of & man strock
down at the moment of Imprseation A
vouple of years ago, brlefly reforring to this
I s sermon, [ gave some instances in which
Chomld bl struek swenrors dend at ) et
of their profanity. That sermon hrought to

me From many parts of this Tnnd sied other
lanids stateanenta of similoar cases of etan
taneons  visitation from God  upem bilas
phetners, My opinion I8 that such  enwes

ocoeur somew here avery day, but for various
rensons they nre not roported,
In Beotlnnd w elub npsemblsd svery woek

| for purposes of wickedness, and thero was a

ness of it Did a volley of oaths ever start o |

competition ax to which conld use the mest
howrid osth, and the man who sioossdel woaa
Lo bo president of the club,. The competition
wont on. A man uttored an oath which eon
founded all bis comrabos, and he was mmle
president of tho elub.  His tomgue began to
swell, amd it protraded from lis moath, and
by ol mot desw B6 dn, and be dasd, amd the
physicinn sabd: “This {8 the strangedt thing
Wo evel saw ] Wa DeVer saw any account in
the books like unto It; wo oan't understand
It" 1 understand it He oursed Giod aml
il

At Catskill, N, Y., agroup of men stood
In n Blacksnith's shop during a violeut thun
dor varm
mred sotne of the men tremblod,  One man
sabil: “Why, Idon't see what you are afeaid
of. [ amunot afraid to go out in front of
the shop and defy the Aimighty, 1 am not
afraid of hghtolog™  Awd ho Inid & wager
on the subject, and he went out, and be
aliook his fist st the heavens, erying: “Strike
If you darel”  And instantly he foll under n
bolt.  What destroyed bhimi  Any mystery
about it! Oh, no,  He cursed God and disl,

Oh, my brother, God will mot allow this |

sin to go unpunished, There are styloa of
writing with manifold shoots, so that o man
writing on one leaf writes clear through ten,
fiftewn or twenty sheots, and so every pro-
fanity we utter goes right down through the
Ieaves of the book of God's remembranes, It
I no exceptionnl sin, Do you suppeoss you
could count the profanities of Inst weok—the
profanities of oftice, store, shop, fnctory?
They cursed God, they cursed his word, they
oursed his only begotton son,

Ou morning, on Fulton street, as [ was
passing along, 1 heard n man swear by the
name of Jesus, My hair lftod. My blowd

ran cokl, My breath eaught, My foot
haltedd, Do you not suppose that Giod is ag-
gravated! Do you not suppose that Gl

knows about it! Dionysius used to have n
cave in which his culprits wore incarceratad,
and be listened at the top of that eave, and
be could hear every groan, he could hear
every sigh, and e could hear every whisper
of those who were imprisoned. Ho wos a
tyrant. God s not a tyrant, but he bends
over this world and he hears sverything—
avery voice of praise, every voice of impre
cation. He hears it all. The caths seom to
dio on the nir, but they have cternal echo,
They come back from the ages to come.

Liston! Listen! *“All blasphemers shall
have their place in the lake which burneth
with fire and brimstone, which is the second
death.”  And if, secording to the theory of
some, A man commits in the next world the
sins which he committed in this world—if
unpardomnsd, unregenerated—think of a
man's going on cursing in the name of God
to nll eternity!

The babit grows,  You start with a small
oathy, you will comn to the large oath, [ saw
n man die with an oath between hin tocth,
Vaoltaire only gradually came to his tremens
dous impreeations; but the babit grow on him
until in the lnst moment, supposing Clirist
stood at the bixd, be exclatmed:; “Crush thst
wreteh!  Crush  that wretel!™ Ob, v
brother, you begin to swear amnd there o
nothing fmpossible for you i the wrong dl-
rection,

Who is this God whoso name you are
using in swenring! Who 8 het Is Lo a
tyrant! Has bo pursued you all your life
longt Has he starved you, frozen you,
tyrannized over youl No. He bhas loved
you, ho has sheltered you, be watched you
Inst night, bo will watch you to-night.  He
wants to love you, wants to belp you, wants
to save you, wants to comfort you. He was
your father's God and your mother's Giod.
Ho bhas houssd shom from the blast, nnd  he
wants to shelter you, Will you spit in his
face by an imprecation! Wil you ever
thrust bim back by an cath?

Who is this Jesus whose namoe I heard in
the imprecation! Has he pursusd you all
your lifo long! What vile thing bas be dono
to you that you should so dishonor his namei
Why, be was the Lamb whose blood sime-
mered in the fires of sacrifloe for you. Heis
the brother that took off his crown that you
might put it on, He has pursued you all
your life long with mercy. Heo wants you
to love him, wants you to serve him, Ha
comoes with streaming eyes and broken heart
and blistored feot to save you, On the craft
of our doomed humanity he pushed out inte
the sen to take you off the wreck.

Where is the hand that will over bo 1fted
in imprecation again! Lot that hand, now
blood tipped, bo lifted that I may see it. Not
one. Whore is the voloo that will ever e
uttered in dishonoring the name of that
Christ! Let it speak now, Not ome. Not
ong, Oh, I nm glad to kuow that all these
vices of the community, and these crimes of
our eity will be gone
bettersd.  The world by the power of Christ's
gospuel s going o be saved, and this crime,
this iniquity, and all the other iniquities will
vanish bofore the rising of the sun of right-
ecolsness upon the nation,

There was one day o New England memor-
ablo for storm and darkness. | bardly ever
saw such nu evening. The clouds which hud
been gathering all day unlimbered their bat-
terios,  The Housatonie, which flows quietly,
save as the paddies of pleasure parties rattle
the oar locks, was lashed into foam, and the

waves hardly knew whers to lay themselves, | |
| suggest o companionable aptitude W my own,

Ob! what a time it was! The hills jarred
under the rumbiling of God's chariots. Blind-
ing sheets of rain drove the cattle to the
bars, or beat against the window pane as
though to dash it in.  The grain felds throw
their crowns of gold at the feet of the storm
king. When night eamo in it was a double
night. It mantle was torn with the light-
niugs, und Into s locks were twisted the
loaves of uprooted oaks and the shreds of
canvas torn from the masts of the beached
shipping. It was such & night as makes you
thank Giod for shelter, and open the door o
Lot in the spaniel howling outaide with terror,

We wont to sleop under the full blast of
heaven's great orchestra, the forests with up-
lfwed voioes, in chorus that flllsl the moun-
tains, prajsing the Lord. We woke not until
the flugers of the sunny morn touched our
oyolids, We looked out the window and the
Housalonic slept as quiet as an infant's
dream, Pillars of clouds sot agninst the sky
looked like the castles of the blest bullt for
hoavenly hivrarchs oo the beach of the szure

There onme s crnshi of thunder, |

Boclety is going to be |

s, Al the trees sparkled as thoagh there
hodl been wome great griof in beaveon, nmd
ey Joad Dl Doy Ghoed mppusintes) to enteh mn

mngel™s toar It s as 1f onr Father had
Toikeed mpon the varth, His wayward ehifid,
anl #toopad to her tear wot chook and  Kilssod
i, Mo will the darvkness of sin wd erime
bt o world bedone the davwn of the mioen |
ing Ui Bigghot whasdd giled thee ety spive and
whetke thie forvsts of Maine and the masts of
Molvile, and all Istween Al one e rest
ing om the Athntie const and e olhor rest
g o thie Pacille beaeh, God will spring s

great rainbow nrch of peacey, in token of ever
wwennut that the worbd shindl wever
see n deluge of erimwe,

o i 171 A
the evils ot mon e
Do v
I an

bsting
LLALE A
sy s some one, Cpreaching apgninsg
ty will secomplish nothimg,
that the avils go right ont”

Bioal mass

wirt, W mbe b sk all disconraged,

It sevmesd inignibivant for Moses tostroteh |

bis Dol over the Hed sea. What power
ol that have over the waters) HBut the
vt Wit lew nll night; the waters gath-
erend into two glittering palisades on sithor
sid. The billows rearod a8 God's  baod
pulled beek wpon theire crystal bite,  Wheel
it line, oh Tsvaelt Mareh! march!  Pearls
crnsh tnler tholre foed,  The shout of hists

mounting the benckh, answers the shoat of

Bowte mid son, until, os the st Line of the

Israclites hinvo gnined the beach, the shilelds |
lang and the cymbals elap, amd s the wa- |
ters whelm the pursuing foo the swift fin- |

perod winds on the white kevs of the foam
play  the gravd march of Iseasl deliversd,
ek the swilul dirge of Egyptian overthrow,
Soowe go forth and streteh out the luind of

peaver and Christian eifort over thise dark, |

botling wators of erime amd sin. *"Ahn!
Abin!" say the deciding workd,  But wait,
| The winds of divine help will begin to blow;
the way will clear for the great army of
Christinn  philanthropists;  the glittering
trovisures of the world's beneficence will line
the path of our feet; and W the other slire
we will be greoted with the
heaven's eymbals; whilo those who resist
o deride and pursue us will fall under the
sy, nnd there will be nothing left of them
Liat berw add there, ensi igh and \"’)‘ upon
the beach, the splintered wheel of & chariot,
| el thrust out from the surf, the broathloess
nostril of n riderless charger,

MULTUM IN PARVO.

The enirass s to be abolishad In the Cler-
AN army,

| His holiness the popo received during the
Jubiles 14,000 padrs of alippers,
Terms hinve beon arranged for a railroad in
Sinm from Bangkok to Zunme,
The doctors of Lotdon have startsd a club
f their own,  They eall it the Galen elul,
| The Mekarskl comprosssd air engines are
| being ussd on the London street cars,  They
promise well

Paula which produce a flue guality of ilumi-
nating kerosene from Californis petroleum,

In one district of Lowdon, containing 200
public houses, 7,000 children were soen ta
| enter thelr doors within the space of throe
honrs,

The book “Ben Hur,” in its brief lifo of
seven years, has had an exceptional sale, be-
ing now in the two hundred and twonty-five
thousandth.

Marie Antoinette’s scissors and penknife
were rooently sold ot avction for §150. The
relics wore terribly suggestive of the instrua-
ment which caussd her death,

The profession of *chirrupper” has been
brought before the courts. A chirrapper en-
conrages the singers in music hally, aud one
has been sent to jail for blackmall,

At a meeting of the Cork trades conneil it
was proposed to hunt the Jews cut of the
eity, on fho ground that they are ruining
bonest trade.  There are about 300 Jows in
Cork.

A convention of lawyers will be held In
Whashington on May 22 to form a nationnl

bar associntion and to urge upon the wovenl |

states the adoption of umifora. warsinge mad
| divorce laws

Recont parties visiting  the volenna Pope-

catapet] yeport inereasing  oclivi i
crater, with cloapls of smiok o noed eednliuee

| . Neigs®
fumes,  Heports fram Contecl Lroerloas Ve

| that seversl soleanoes giv gum stkanbly &

renewed aetivity

|
| In Mexioon City o flew davs ago, Liey teled
|;| PAANS evdirape ]_\ rhutting hum upy g o
roogn with six rattiosnnkes. AL the el of

six Liours Loy opened tue door mnl Lo wy
standing o window sill, nod the soalies boesd
fought nud killed each otlhor,

ey, Dr, LW, Dale tells of o
deacon, who ssid, cancerning his ministor:
*The trouble is not thnt minister isn't
orthodox, or that he sn't cernest, but whon
ho is ecarnest he (sn't orthodox, and when be
is orthodox be iso't earnest,”

agaeioy

i

A schiool Loy of Insterburg, Cermany, re-
cently wrote to the emperor of China asking
for some Chinese postage stamps for his cul
lection. A few dave ago the Chines om-
hassy in Bevlin forwarded to him a lettor

he desired,

Eighty-three mombers of the
honse of representatives were Unlon soldiers,
and alimost all of them are entitled to weur
the Grand Army button, The leading Grand
Army slate, as represented in congress, s
Kansas, all of her seven representatives be-
ing members of the order,

A pumiphlet condemning in moderate terms |

Russian reactiouary policy and predicting
internal disasters is being circulnted in the
highest circles in Bt. Petersburg The
| pamphlet is remarkable for the clegance of
| 1ts Jangunge,  The polive have so far Cailed
| to discover tho authors of the work

| The other day, belng in one of thoss con-
1 venient marts whore evervihing s sold from

Mere Colneldencss, but Odd.

| & carpoet toa corkserew, 1 purchased the Int- |

| ter—not from any real pecessity, but because
I thought it might *“come handy” in the
house, although I was not at howsekeeping,
! and had plenty of those convivinl suggestions
in my deserted mansion by the sa.  How-
ever, [ desultorily brought the article to my
| door, where | met a very dear (riend with n
parcel, which in shape amd bulk ssomed to

| “Dear frieimnd, 1 have brought you a bottle of
very choloe wine,” said the bunidle owner;
wnd so the two were at once united. Hero s
nnother of n very different charncter: 1 had
invited, n summer since, a friend to poas

Sunday with me at a country hotel, where 1|

was in the habit of golug from time 1o time,
| We left town togutber and arvived at the
| wilinge from whence we were to take a stago
for the hotel, some two milles distant, Altor
we were soabd fn the coach a ouflin wee
brought forth and placed on the top, not a
cheerful traveling companion for those on
pllﬂllﬂll‘l.' lemt. Novertheless, it accompaniod
us on the journey to the very eml, was taken

off at the hotel and proved o bo the last re- |

before, nnd whose name was the sae as that
of the frieud whom 1 had invited out! What
would the superstitions! Every male mom-
ber of my friend’s family has since ed, aud
the name Is extinet, —=Correspondent  Boston
Pust.

‘ coptacle for one T——, who had died the day

clnsh of all |

Refining works have boon erocted st SBanta |

from the emperor inclosing the stamps which |

national |
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[arvis” California Pear Cider.

-

This delicious summer beverage is made in California, from very ripe mellow
P Bartlett Pears. In the height of the ripening season many tons of pears become too
ripe for shipping or canning purposes, they can then be atalized by pressing them into
cider. The fresh juice ix hotled down two gallons into one, und is then steained through
pulverized char coal This heating, condensing and straining « l)[lli‘]l'h‘l_\ destroys fer
mientationand the clder ever afterwiards remains sweet and good and is & most healthy
and nutritious article for |.cl1|lL_\ VIRE :

Ruowing there are many spur lous ciders sold T this market we offer the above
| ¢ xplanation with the eminent testimonial of Prof 1. HL Long \Very “l'“|‘l.'l1fll|i\.
FHE G, M, JARVIS CO., Sole Proprietors,

San Jose, California 1 N, State Street, Chicago,

Chicago, July 7th, 1887
THE G M. JARVIS CO :

I bave made made a chemical examination of the ‘.'llll|'1l' ol Jarvis' Pear Clder
[ suhmitted o me a few days ago, and would report these polnts among others noted

Gentlemen

The liguid is pnon-aleoholic and has o specific gravity of 1065, The total extrag
tive matter amounts Lo 10,25 per cent, contiuining only a5 per cent of free ucid.  The
tests show this acid to be malic acid as usually found in fruit juices. 1 find no other
acid or foreign substance added for color or lavor

I belleve iy, therefore, o consist simply of the juice of the Pear as represented.

Yours lllll_\.
T 1L LONG, Analytical Chemist,
Chicago Medical College

G. M. JARVIS (6 THE G. M JARVIS (0,
San Jose, Cal. 39 N. State St. Chicago.
W. BfHOWARD, Traveling Salesman.

]'I‘HE

[
FOR SALE BY ALL

Druggist and Leading Wine Merchants.




